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Ye, ayy, ayy, ye, ye, ye, ye, ye
Ye, ayy, ayy, ye, ye, ye, ye, ye
Uh (Yeah, you got me like, uh)
(U-uh, u-u-uh, u-uh, uh)

Yeah, yeah

You wouldn't think it was real (Real)
If we didn't have it on film, baby
Had to refill (Fill)
Now I'm back in the field, baby
Yu-uh, u-u-uh, u-uh, uh (Ye, ye)

Back in the city, we fuck up the spot
Comin' from nothing, but yeah, we got far
Act out of line and don't stick to the plot
You could be someone, they never would have thought
You do everything but raise up the bar
Stay in your comfort zone, we do it all
Got me a break and I break it apart
As long as I'm gettin' it, nobody starves
I'm up, I'm high on life, on life, on life
Givin' up's the last thing on my mind
The lights do not impress me, I reach for new heights
Nobody did it like I (Uh)

Let's fuck up the night (Ye, ayy, ayy, ye)
Had to cut them off, do it on my own (Ye, ye, ye, ye)
Better of alone, yeah, I'm in that mode (Ye, ayy, ayy, ye)
I'ma do this on my own, I'ma do this on my own, yeah (Ye, ye, y
e, ye)
Okay, I'ma do this on my own, I'ma do this on my own then
Fuck 'em all, fuck 'em all, I'ma do this on my own, yeah
U-uh, u-u-uh, u-uh, uh

Yeah, yeah

You wouldn't think it was real (Real)
If we didn't have it on film, baby
Had to refill (Fill)
Now I'm back in the field, baby
Yu-uh, u-u-uh, u-uh, uh (Fuck 'em)

Ye
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